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Summary: My first fic!!! Stars (pun intended) RE2 ' s 
Hunk . . . 


Deadly game 


Greetings all ! ! ! This is my 
major****. I have absolutely 
I've never done this before, 
guess it works! ! ! Go easy on 


first fan fic, and it probably sucks 
no idea what I'm doing, seeing as how 
Oh well... if you're reading this, i 
the comments. 


Oh yeah!!! I almost forgot: All characters, places therein, 
blaydeblahblah, belong to capcom, etc., etc., etc. on to the 
f est ivites ! ! ! 


><br> 

><br> 

><br> 

RESIDENT EVIL : 
DEADLY GAME 


><br> 

Prologue, Racoon City 


><br> 

Somewhere, there was a city. A suburban city that sprawled, teeming 
with life, people, business. Eamilys lived there. I don't remember my 
family. The corporation is my family. When we arrived in the city, me 
and my squad thought that getting the virus would be easy. We were 
wrong. Birkin, that son of a bitch, had gone paranoid. He thought he 
could side step the corporation. We proved him wrong. Or so we 



thought . . . 


A couple hours later, my squad was dead. It was always the same. I 
would always cheat death (that's my code name by the way) ., and 
everyone else would pay. That's why I don't care. I've excepted my 
life and I don't care if I lose it or not. Not that I was going to 
stick a gun in my mouth, that's just plain stupid. If I die, I die 
fighting. And i will fight... 

Another couple hours later, I was on the roof of the R.P.D. I must've 
looked like hell. I was out of ammo too. Never, in my entire life, 
had I run out of ammo. It was a new experience for me. I lit a flare 
and waited for the chopper. 

When I finally got in the chopper I lifted the prize. The G-virus. 
"You got another mission" I heard the pilot say. "Fine" I mumbled . 
"Tell them I'm ready... tell them... Hunk is ready." 


><br> 

><br> 

To be continued. . . 


End 
f ile . 



